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The Things We Never Say 


Author's Notes: 
I\'m sorry.. 


There are some things people think but never say, because maybe they're embarrassed by them, or maybe 


they simply fear the reactions. But there are some things they notice that no one else does. 


Like the way the morning sun shines on your frowning face because you don't like getting up, but how | think it 


makes you look cute. 
Like the war paint you insist on wearing, no matter how dorky it looks. 


Like the way you write music all by yourself, deep into the night, and how | admire you for your talent and 


will power. 


Like the way you love performing and playing, and the way music is your life, because it's mine too. 


Like the way we're best friends, and | know that nothing will ever come between us or tear us apart, because 
that's us - the Terror Twins. 


Like the special bond we have, and how it feels good when we hang out together. 


But then there's the other side of it. The things people notice but don't WANT to notice. The things they can't 


escape. 


Like the way your arms are covered in track marks that keep reappearing every night, and how there's 
nothing | can do about it. 


Like the way your eyes lose their light the minute you inject, but also the way that contrasts with the relief 
that floods your face. 


Like the way you say it's not a big deal, and that you can stop anytime you want, but also how you and | both 


know that's not true. 
Like the way | let myself do it too sometimes, and how badly | hate myself for it then. 


Like the way | wish | could protect you from all the horrors in the world, but also how | know | can't and 


never will be able to, because some of those horrors are inside of you. 


Like the way it eats away at you until there's nothing left you can feel good for, and how it hurts that you 


don't come to me for help. 
Like the pain inside when you're suffering but you won't tell anybody, and how it affects the rest of us. 
Like the fact that you almost died last night, and how | wasn't there to save you. 


Like the thought that it could happen again at any given moment, only this time you may not be lucky enough 
to survive it, and how l'm living in constant fear because of it. 


Like the way you're my buddy, and how | promised myself I'd take care of you, but also the fact that we're 


not that naive anymore, and how | can't always stick to that promise, no matter how hard | try. 


Like the way | wish | could die every time | see you doing these things to yourself, but if | die what wil 


become of you? 
Like this constant back-and forth that | can't live with it anymore. 
Like the shame that comes with it all. 


And like the way it's killing both of us. 


lm sorry, Nikki. I'm sorry | wasn't a better friend to you. 

I'm sorry | couldn't save you. l'm sorry | couldn't save myself. 

I'm sorry l'm watching fresh blood seep through my shirt, which is actually one of yours that | borrowed. 
l'm sorry this was unavoidable. 

I'm sorry for being sorry. 

And I'm so, so sorry | couldn't keep my promise. 


| love you, Sixx. You're still my Terror Twin. And nothing will ever change that. 


